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racket of conversation in the lounges after dinner but happily
music in the evening only twice a week. The amount of
Puccini played in Italy appals the conception. It is dreadfully
vulgar stuff. " Tosca ", " Boheme ", " Butterfly ", " Tosca ",
" Boheme ", " Butterfly ". Luscious, obvious, easily-graspable
stuff, all commonplace, with bits of something at rare intervals
that is not so bad as the rest.

I read Huxley's Indian diary in the American Bookman,
Admirably done, but very short. A good example of honesty
making the best use of trifles. I suppose that Aldous will waste
nothing of these Indian experiences. He will use up every bit
of it. He certainly throws one or two new lights on India.

My " Things that have interested me " (3rd series) was pub-
lished on or about the I5th. The reviews I have had so far
are quite favourable, some of them very favourable. But the
critics are all wrong. They say that this is the best of the three
volumes. I think it is the worst*

Tuesday, February
Beaverbrook arrived, with Morris Woods, from Nice. Max
talked with us for about an hour, and then Max dashed off again,
to Cannes, to meet his mother and Gladys. He said his heart
gave an extra beat now and then ; but he wouldn't have a big
(or a little) doctor for the disease. He had bought James
Mackenzie's book on the subject,1 and stood by that. He said
that he was a sure mark for any big and strong-willed doctor,
and feared to enter on the career of an invalid. I suggested that
he should visit a doctor anonymously ; he agreed that that
might do. He was playing golf daily. Freddie Lonsdale was
with him. Max was going on an Eastern Mediterranean tour in
the Mauritania on Saturday night, from Villefranche. He had
taken five cabins and hadn't yet invited any of his guests. He
meant to invite them to-night.
Saturday, February zjtk.
Reflected in garden for forty minutes after I was dressed.   I sat
in the sun without moving and yet perspired.   This was before
11.30.   At noon we started to drive over to La Turbie to lunch
with Max and Gladys B.   Magnificent drive along the Grande
Comiche.   The party consisted of the two B.'s, William Gerhardi,
1 " Diseases of the Heart ", by Sir James Mackenzie.
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